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F Good Fellows Frolick, 


5 or, Kenf Street Ctubb. 
Good people all come mind my me 5; robs them of their money & their witts : 


And you ſhall hear the vertue of good Ale, For he in time will ſurely money lack 
Whoſe charming power ſome mens 1 hat minds his belly better than his back. 
; itts, , 
Tun of, 5 boys up go we » Seamans mournful bride, or r the fair one let me in. 


Ere is a crew of-jovial Blades 


„ And gzopeing to get out of do! 
that lov'd the Nut-b:zown Ale: &* Sott like) he tumbled down, 
. They in en Mehouſe chanc'd to meet, E. And there he like a mad⸗ man ſwoze 
and fold a merry Tale: I he lov'd the Ale ſo brown. | 
A bonny Seaman was the firſt, k 
but newly come to Town; A The nimble Weaderhe came in, 
And \woze that he his guts could borſt Sa and ſwoze he'd have a little, 
wh Ale ten was ſo brown. To dꝛink ge Ale it was no fin, 
£ though t made him pawn his Shittle: 
Quoth he, J ama Gentleman, 
2 no luſty Countrey-Clown, 
? But yet J love with all my heart; 
JV the Ale that is ſo brown, 
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„ And gzopeing to get out of do! 
that lov'd the Nut-b:zown Ale: &* Sott like) he tumbled down, 
. They in en Mehouſe chanc'd to meet, E. And there he like a mad⸗ man ſwoze 
and fold a merry Tale: I he lov'd the Ale ſo brown. | 
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And \woze that he his guts could borſt Sa and ſwoze he'd have a little, 
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Quoth he, J ama Gentleman, 
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? But yet J love with all my heart; 
JV the Ale that is ſo brown, 


Then next the Black-\mithhe came in, 
and ſaid *twas mighty hot; 
He fitting down did thus begin, 
fair maid bzing me a _ 
Let it be of the very beſt 
that none ercevs in Town; 
Atell vou true and do not jey, - 
b * the Ale ſo brown. 


1 Tayloꝛ he came in; 
e Tongue did run ſo nimble, 
L. ſaid he would ingage fo: dzink 
his Bodkin and his Thimble ; 
Foz though with long thin Jaws I lok, 
JI value not a crown, - 
S0 I can have my belly full 
of Ale that is ſo brown. 


The luſty Pozter paſſing by 
with Bagket on his back, 
Pe ſaid that he was grievous y, 
and needs would pawn his Sack ; 
Dis angry wife he e did not fear, 
he valued not her frown ; 
So he had that he lov'd ſo deer, 
I mean the Ale ſo brown. 


The next that came was one ot them 
was of the Gentle Craft; 

And when that he was wet within 
moſt heartily he laugh : 

Ciiſpin was ne'r la bon as be, 
the? ſome Rinn to a Crown; 

And there he late moſt mecrily 
with Ale that Nas ſo brow 
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a mind had fot to taſte 3 

He talled foz a pint of d2ink, 
and ſaid he was in haſte : 

The wink ſo pleas d, he rarried there 
till he had ſpent a crown ; 

was all the money he could ſpare 
for Ale that i is fo brown. 


A Bzon-man as he paſſed by 
his momings-dzaught did lack; 
Becauſe that he no money had 

he pawn d his ſhirt from's back : 
And ſaid that he without a thirt — - 
would cry Bzooms up and down ; 
But yet, quoth he, Ale merry be 

with Ale that is fo brown. 


Bute when all theſe together met 
oh what diſcourſe was there! 
CTwould make anes hair to ſtand an end 
—.— Ss foe ſwear 
was a puppy-dogg, 
the other was a clown; 


And there they ſare and will d their gurs 


with Ale that was ſo brown. 


The Landlady they didabuſe , 


and call'd her naſty Whoze ; 
Onoth the, do you your reckoning Pays 
and get you out of do:: 
Df them He could no money get, 
which caſed her t»frown; 


But loath they wer? to leave behind 
the Ale that was ſo brown, 


K for J. Conſersin Duck. Lane. 
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